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“Twas a moment's rest, 
a light sleep, and thus I 
did dream: 


A great land went dark. 
The silhouette of a 
proud town rose 
against a midnight sky. 
The stars were snuffed 
out. Red rose, 

suddenly -- warm then 
hot red as the proud 
town burned and, lo, 
water was turned to 
blood. Yellow ahses 
rose into the sky, 
replacing stars with 
contelleations of evil 
symbols, ancient 
symbols of herbalists 
and alchemists. The 
ground shook anda 
great spring of blood 
gushed forth, engulfing 
all the land. 


Man died 
then rose into a gray 
land of barren ash as 


slaves to an evil force. 


Thus ends my vision. 


COMMENTARY 
(Tacitus the Scholar) 


The book was 

discovered in a chest 
deep within the rock of 
the Minoc hills. A miner 
named Agrippa was 

kind enough to offer the 
book to me, and the 
citizens of PaxLair kind 
enough to deliver it. 


Ch`Kari is a tough man 
to find. No references 
exist in any texts, but 
the name suggests a 
patriarchal title long- 
since left to history 
among the gypsies. If 
so, then it would not be 
out of character for the 
gypsies of Britannia to 
have such a vision. 


A “proud town” would 
suggest a large city, or 
perhaps one having 
broken the virtue of 
humility. This town 
would be consumed by 
fire. 


"Water to blood” isa 
common image to 

qypsy Armageddon 

theory. It is disturbing, 
though horribly 
unschoarly, to invoke 
recent events in 

PaxLair. 


Gypsy symbology uses 
water and blood in 
different ways. The 
cuid of the womb 
turned to blood, for 
instance, is a common 
Sign of a baby’s 


misfortune growing into 
adulthood. 


The vision of humanity 
being reborn into 
slavery is uncommon to 
Armageddon theory. In 
fact, I know of no other 
textual occurrence of 
this idea. 


It is unfortunate that 
nothing is known of 
Ch’Kari, or of the other 
circumstances of his 
vision. It would indeed 
provide more clues if a 
biography were in print. 
As it is, it is even 
impossible to say when 
or where he lived. Alas, 
solving the riddle of 
how this book, the only 
extant copy known, 

came to be entombed 

in rock, is formidable 
enough a task for this 
scholar. 


-Tacitus the Scholar 
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